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In the winter of 1846 , an Indian youth , tall for his age , 

tood before General Kearny in California . He could not under tand 

all the word the man aid , and he turned now and then to hi ma ter , 

a naval officer , to read ome me age from the expres ion on lji face . 

"I mu t warn you , Lieutenant Beale , thi i a dnngerou ta k 

you have volunteered to do , n the Gener l was aying . rrBu.t we have no 

other ho:pe , xcept by ending word to the Commodore for help . n 

He eemed to have grown many year older in the e pa t few 

day and hi voice ounded tired and sad , The ~mall company wa trappe o 

hiding among the rock on a hill ide, and there wa no water , and no 

food except a little mule meat . They would be forced to urrender 

u.nle reenforcements could reach the , very soon from San Diego . 

"A you know , the men we ent before you were captured in front 

of our very eye • " General Kearny went on. "Do you think you can 

succeed where the e men failed?n 

Thi much the Indian had under tood, and his mind wa filled 

with doubt . He could ee the Spani h entries even now a he looked 

out in all direction , three cordon of mounted lancer urrounding 

the hill , po ted to watch their every move . And his ma ter, though 

he might be brave , wa not a trong man. 

"I would like to go too , ir , " a mild voice poke out . 

The Indian turned to face a andy-haired man dressed in the 

clothe of a trapper rather than a oldier , and wearing moccasin 

on his feet . He aw the blue eye look into hi own for an in tant, 

a.nd wrinkle in a smile , and the boy threw back hi houldera and 

miled too . :full of confidence , now . With Kit Car on along , the 

me sage wa ure to get through . 
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nvery well , n even the General looked relieved as he . poke , 

though he had never liked the idea of having civilian under him in 

a campaign·. "Be ready to et out at du k tonight . n 

When darkne came , three hadowy figure er pt down the hill . 

The young Indian knew how to move so ilently that he made no more 

ound. than the tirring of a gentle breeze , and Kit Car on , be ide 

him , wa a quiet . But each tep , no matter how cautiou , that Lieut

enant Beale took upon the dry earth , ounded in their ears like the 

beating of a drum . 

nLet 1 a take off our ·,hoe , n Kit Car on whi pered. nThey make 

too much noi e . " 

He took off hi own moccq in but he made a motion to the 

Indian that he did not have to remove hi • The two older men tucked 

their hoee in their belt and tarted on, through the underbru h and 

over the rock and boulder • They came clo e to the fir t line of 

entries and one of the canteen rattled against a rock. Water wa 

preciou , but their live were more precious utill . They unbuckled 

the strap and left the three canteen behind . 

They pa sed the first line of sentrie , but the second line 

had more s:pace to cover , and they were riding u:p and down, up and \Vo 

down. A the three came near , they crawled along the ground , -worming 

their way , inch by inch/ The c ac tu thorn pri eke a.. them and the shar:p 

tone cut them, but they could not turn back now . A horse~an came 

their wa:y and to:pped in full ight . He ~at on hi hor e like a 

hadow against the tarry ky . It wa the Spani h Commander him elf . 

nThe American will try to s nd another :party to San Diego 

tonight , n he called out to his men. "Thi time , without doubt , Kit 

Carson will be one of them . Keep your eye open . Guard every inch of 

the hillside , and don't let them get away . n 
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"The entry ha een u and he's giving the ala.trm , n Lieutenant 

Beale said in de..:.i:pair . "There' 0 nothing now we can do but get up and 

fight for our live • n 

"Keep till , n Kit Cars1m whi :pered . nI've been in wor e fixes 

than this many a time , and I ' ve alway got out of them . n 

To the Indian boy, crouched in the darkne waiting , it seemed 

that even the cloudo stood otill in the sky , and the whole earth wa~-:, 

hush d . His ma ter and Kit Car on lay cloue by , so g_uiet that h-e· could 

not hear their breathing , but they were watching,too , he knew , ready 

to :pring at the fir t movement of the two guardQ on hor eback . 

Suddenly one of the guards laughed and he rode away . His arms 

could be heard clanking with the movement of the horoe . They had not 

been detected after all . The euard~ had merely been talking and 

joking with eachother to while awa;y the time . But if they had liotened 

close , they mig~t have heard three hearty igh and whi :pered :prayer 

of thank • 

11 That was about as close a fix as I'd ever want to be in , n Kit 

Car~on admitted. 

nHow far i it to the grove of tree ?" Lieutenant Beal a ked . 

nrt ' s a good half mile , and we dare not get u:p on om"" feet 

till we get there , n Car on whi pere d . 

Again they started crawling , inch by inch , away from the sentry 

line , ~au ing only to look back and see if their hadow~ were noticed 

by the mounted guard . 

At last they c e to the shelter of the grove , with a clear , 

cool tre running through . The night wind was cold, but it felt 

good to their tired feet to tand in the water and let the waves wash 

over them. They tretched out their arms and leg , and they no longer 

had to talk in whis:per • 



"Where are my moccasins?" the lieutenant said, searching 

the the darkness over the ground . 
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"Mine are gone , too , n Kit Carson said . "They must have dropped 

from our belts as we crawled past the sentry lines . n 

The Indian boy had not needed to take off his own moccasinw , 

as he could creep over the earth without making a sound . He held lbfuem 

now toward the two men. n 

"Here are mine , if either of you wants to wear them , " he said . 

"A moccasin's something that' got to fit the foot it's made 

for or it's no- good , n Kit said, waving them away . nwe 111 go on· the re st 

of the way in our bare feet . n 

"How much farther do we have to go?" the lieutenant asked . 

nThirty miles , n wao the reply . 

They started out , guided only by the light of the stars. Now 

they could walk upright, for they no longer needed to crouch and hide . 

They took long strides , stepping around the cactus beds to get out of 

the Wa:J of the thorns . Gradually the eastern sky lightened, and then 

they saw the sun rise over the desert . They slowed their steps now , 

for they laiew what the da\Y' would bring , for the desert sun could bJ 

more powerful than any wea~on of the enemy . 

On and on they walked . Though it was winter , the sun shone 

hotter as it climbed higher in the sky . By noon the sands were so 

baked that they were like hot ashe under their feet . There was no 

shade anywhere . As far e.s their eyes could see , there was only desert 

with sage brush and cactus growing so close tbgether that their 

thorns were scattered all over the ground . Even the moccasins the 

boy wore were of little protenction now . It had been a long time 

since they has eaten , and there wao not even water , for they had 

thrown away the canteens because of the sound they had made against 

the rocks as they crossed the sentry line • 
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The Indian. s steps lagged. Would the sun never uet , he 

wondered. I.f he had not known this country so well , he would have 

believed they were retracing their steps, going around and. around , for 

never had the deswrt seemed so endles • The lieutenant was in a fever, 

and they stopped for a while , but that 'was worse under the glaring sun , 

than pu hing on . Kit Carson held him up by one arm and the Indian boy 

took the other , as they walked ahead with faltering steps . 

"Do you think you can make it , boy?" Kit Carson asJced . 

The Indian looked up at the man•s biliue eyes and he oaw them 

again crinlcle in a smile . 

"Yes ir, n he replied. 

Night came at last , and a cold wind blew over them. It brought 

relief to their weary feet and their parched lips . One by one the 

t ar came out , shining so clear in the desert sky that it seemed they 

had only to reach out and pick them with ~heir hands. Then they saw , 

far awa:y in the distance , lights that might have been still more stars 

coming from the ground. 

"San Diego I n They sh outed in one breath . 

But now there were new danger • The enemy might be lurking 

about , trying to learn of the movement~ of the Americans at San 

Diego . After coming this far , they dared not run the risk of capture, 

with the mes age undelivered . 

nwe can't t ake any chances now at the last minute , n Kit 

Carson was saying . nLieutenant Beale , you go on straight there , as we 

are headed. It won't ba aong till you arrive , and give them your 

message . n 

He then turned to the Indian youth . 

"You go around to the right , over there , just in ca e your 

master doesntt succeed. You know the message . Take it to the Uommo

dore . " 
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"And you?" the boy asked. 

"I ' ll go arom1d to the left," Kit replied . 

The boy hesitated. The way to the left was a long wczy around , 

and it was there that the enemy was most likely to be hiding . That 

was the way he should go , for he knew the trail well He started to 

peak , bu·b Kit Car on touched his shoulder and said, gently , 

"Hurry , fellow , we ve no time to lose . " 

They were like hadows in the darlrne s_, one man in a fever , 

staggering along the straight trail and the o·ther , a small shadow 

walking with sure steps , far to the left . The Indian walked on alone, 

guided by the lights far away . A wolf howled, and another from the 

hilltop took up the cry and an owl sw9oped down close to hiu head. 

He saw something moving ahead of him , and he topped where he 

was , keeping his eyes upon it until it was far out of ight . It might 

have been a coyote or it might have been a man . 

nWho goes there?" a voice called out as he drew near the light 

of the town. 

"A friend . I have a me sage for the Col!lmodore .from General 

Kearny, n the boy had practiced these words all along the way . 

The word oon spread from man to man that General Kearny must 

have help at once or he would be forced to urrender . The soldier 

began preparing for their march across the desert to re cue the 

surrounded men , and the Indian looked out in the darknes , waitine 

for his two com~anions . Lieutenant Beale came in at l~st . His lagging 

feet could be een from far away . He gave his me sage then he fell 

unconsciou from exhaustion Still there was no sign 6f Kit_ Car on . 

nThere is yet another to come , n the boy said to the guard . 

"He took the long way to the left . n 
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nThen he'll never make it , f'or the enemy is camped there , thiek 

as flies , n the guard replied . 

nne ts been in worse fixes before, 1J the boy said, and stubbornly 

sat on , with his eyes toward the wide valley beyond . 

At the firs~ sight of dawn , he saw something moving , far out 

- on the horizon . Closer ¢m.d closer it came , until he knew it was the 

figure of a s~ort , sandy-haired man . 

nKit Carson t n he shouted . "Here comes Kit Carson t n 
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